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! The homes of Gurley’s various neighbors
i ‘hare zn?hﬁthe:a, and down wooded
sparkied college town’s steeples.
Below, culture was life’s law. Up hill,
amidst farms and scattered school-houses,

coarseness may dwell side by side in & city,,
80 had Greénsburg

despised their plane of
lving; while, on the opposite side, all hill
farmers voted against appropriations for

- the improvement of the town.
Gurley took a short cut across theupwaxd
slope of his meadow to spend an hour with
sn old chem whose homestead lay on the
of the hill region. He reached ths
apd a few turns brought him
which opencd on Tom Holmes’
i lawn. Poplars staked out with their stiff

—pillars the path to the house. it wasa
§ staunch homestead, covered with kmotty
elbows of the wunmpet vine. The sitting-
Toom windows were flickering with firelight,
and he mscended the—wooden steps at that
side and confidently knocked.

But two or three knocks brought no re-
sponse, and, after waiting, Gurley opened.
the door and went in.

The familiar room was in 8 receptive at-
. titude toward chance comers; chairs stood
ion; a platier of ap-

at home. He threw the end 8£
the fire, and—having the free-
: house at all times—opened
another door into the kitchen. It was still
warm with suggestions of the past supper;

ke >d in the .Ehe-door

3 1 24,
posite and some subterranean voice calling
made him veninre ahgad and Lift a latch
which gave entrance to the cellar.
“It’s Randy, of course,” said Gurley. “Is
that you, RBandy? Where are ali the folks?”
At the foot of the stairs was agirllooking
up. She held Tom Holmes® toddling child
by one hand, and with the other lifteda
candle over herhead. She was veryyoung,
* and had biack hair corling away from an
eager face. ~Her throatshowed white above
ber black dress, even in shadow, and her
sleevas were tucked above elbows soft and
hr?d. A large calico apron almost covered

. The two looked steadily at each other a
‘moment, be at the top, she at the foot of the
stairs. Being s stranger, Gurley detected
at once the sorrowful curve of meuth
which $he would have concealed from eyes
faniliar

“Beg pardon,” said he, hat in hand.
#Aren’t Tom and Mrs. Holmes in#"

“Thay've gone to church,” =aid the girl
“T heard you and thought it was Mr. Mec-

. m:l = -

“Gurley, of the Mounds farm. I hope I
taven’t startled you?”’

“0Ob, no; if you waita little while they
will be home. Toddles and I are keeping
hounse. I promised to takecareof him and
sirain the milk.”

Toddles, recognizing a play-fellow at the
top of the stairs, shooka tin mugand ut-

tered remarks in & dialect peculiar to him-

Jown and belp you?? in-
“An offey” he thought,

quired Gurley.
“which she may resent.”

14 you would please lift the pails it would

be a help;” she replied. “Toddles keeps
ing on my dress.”
Gurley descended the stairs and they went.
‘back to the milk cellar. The crocks and
e DETLS WETS

already in line, and along this

Bhs2d: Gurley e

s} LIER CELLARS,” SHE SAID.

of the flowing Liquid, but she sattended to:
this most pastoral employment in pastoral
quist. The candle was seton.a swinging
shelf sbove. dJars, bottles and bins
stretched their long shadows awey-from
the light. The smell of apples and a spicy
uint of cider-taps came through & half-shut

it over the-candle flame. a gpider

L

 Nothing wes said during the millostrain-
ing. Gurley wondered whothis girl.conld
~in the lamiy, .

about her which made him io-
hat shegt lesst came of stock living o
- jiheir owxn land, and, in the finest sense, ag-
Ixioultaral.

my-Jrstdis-

~ jscmathing black which ought to have been
Ham; but it was tar; and Pm so cred
{alous I kept licking my finger and tasting it
: ﬂqwhﬁmlwﬂhm@i
iCredulous pecple do get somuch tarin their

G
! Gurloy lsughed, and said he mﬁa
have no further experiences in tar.

I “He is two years older

&

i
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e Guxiey assisted and his mug. § meyou ywanted such
“T ke cellars,” she said, lizgering and.
tin one. Therewss & jar full of¢

‘the platter. With a hourewifely air this
.young girl selected his knife and plate and
:brought him a fruit napkin.

- “I do love tohandle things aboutahouse,”
;nh‘? ﬁa:ui, Eartially to herself.

3 usekeeping iz your fo hapst”?
said Gurley. =3 S

“Tt isn’t my faie, then. Iteach the school
in this district, you know,’ she explained.

“0Oh,” remarked Gurley, to show that his
{mpressions were corrected.

#Yes. But when Thorney and I begin our
housekeeping, I shall help to farm.”
'le“.[wonder who Thorney is?’ thought Gur-

7

“Thorney is my brother,” she continued.
3 than I am. Heis
working for a farmer across Black Hollow,
and saving all bis money.”

being the case,” observed the
young man, smiling, “he will some dey be's
. P

“0Oh, no,” she replied, with pleased sin- |
cerity. “Butitis nice to be really working
toward an object.” -

- At this moment & rap resounded on the
front door of the sitting-room. Therewere
10 hallsin the Holmes house, 'so the new-
comer was disti yisible to Gurley as
soon as the door opened to admit him. En-
tertained as, he*felt himself to be by his
terporary hostess, any body have
beer tnwelcome to him; but thrice unwel:
come, though & kinsman of the house, was
Mikon McArdle. Gurley could not assert
that -MeArdle was the meanestfellow in
coliege, put that was his conviction. He
Toathed Melrdle’s lady-like languors, his
general readiness to be taken care of, his
pimply blondeness. - McArdle had placed
‘himself in the hands of his religious denom-
instion and was allowing it to educate him
for the ministry. Cther students were sup
ported by the church; but what seemed in
their cases s generous stooping to use
means for & public good, seemed in him &
cunning and contemptible grasping of what
couid be got for nothing. Yet Gurley felt

certain if MeArdle had come to college rid

‘ing on an elephant and having & nabob fa
ther, he would have been a greedy sneak
just the same, inspiring. Guriey with the
desire to fiy upon and kick and maltreat
‘bim as he deserved.
: Hewas along and nervous youth, with
(slight hands and drooping under Lip.
 “How do you do, Miss Pheebe?” said Me
Ardle, unwiading a scarf from his peck
while he lingered in releasing  the young
girl’s hand.
: 4S5 her name is Phoebe,” thought Gur
Joy. “There’s McArdle's patronizing famil-
jarity for you. Good evening, McArdle.”
7 #QOh, are you here, Gurley? Good even-
ing.” He undnlated toward the fire and
-warmed himself by the roaring logs quite
8s if he had come into his own.

“You are classmates, gren’'t you?®’ io-
‘quired Pheebe.
- ®¥eg,” said Gurley.

“But college toils are nearly over now,”
said McArdle, in & high and rather mel

will widely diverge. Ishall betake myseld
‘toa theological school to continue prepara.
tion for my humble calling. But with your
friends and advantages you can do any
‘thing you please, Gurley.”
: “Not quite,” responded Gurley, indiffer
‘ently, feeling he should never do that as
long as he could not batter McArdle.
. #All the family are at church?” said the
divinity student, helping himself to apples.
“Yes,” said, Pheebe. “Even Randy has
.gone tochapel. Ipromised totake care o
‘the house.”
“w M
=R : & &0 appie ang
softly alipping a knife under the rind.
“And that's why he intruded himself,”
ithought Gurley. He watched his class
mate’s lean jaws working.
| ¢Miss White and I have begun a series of
,readings together,” explained MoArdle.
. “¥on couldn’t take me into the class?”
isuggested Guerley.
%Qh, yes,” responded McArdle, stiffly.
i “Certainly, if you wish it. Tou'dbe an ac
Se o

.~ Pheebé White, who appeared to rest in nc
partof the room, carried of Mrs. Holmes’
iunwilling young son into his adjoining

nursery.
¢ The two young men, after talking awhile,
_with little interest in each other’s remarks,
dropped imto silence and listened to her
~voice. First it was remonstrating witk
. Toddles:
. %0, my tiny scn! How can FPhaebe goch
such & milky-faced boy to sleep? She’ll
‘think she has a calfie from the barn- ;
.real bossy calf that never will let its
,mamma wash its face and rub it nice and
,clean this way. And the cow’s little child
never has such pretty white clothes to pul
.on, and doesn’t get wrapped upand rocked.”
> So, above counter-remonstrances of Tod:
‘dles, she began to sing half under herx
breath Tennyson’s cradle song, and Toddles
/in due time began drowsily to echo her.
Garley Jooked into the fire, farcying how
she swung in a rocker, and how the curve
of her throat swelled with the sweet, re
crooning. He did not know muck
t domesticiife; having passed most of
his years with his farmer and housekeeper.
But all this madehim feel quite soft-hearted
- “Sweet and low, sweet and low,”
sung Pheebe.
“Sreet and ro,"”

echoed Toddles.
“Wind of the western sea
“Res'm sea.”
“Low, low, breathe and blow,"
“Breave and bro,”
=Wind of the western sea,”
“Res'm sea.
“Over the rolling waters go,”
Im "

“Coms from the dying moon and blow,”
*Moony bro,”
“Blow him again to me: -
‘While my little one, while my pretty one,
; “Pitty one.”
“Sleeps!”

“EBleep and rest, sleep and rest,”
lﬁml - -

«“Father will come to thee soon,
f “Soo-oon.”
“Rest, rest on mother’s breast,
“Mur® bes’,"

i

“Father will coms to thee, soon.
sFgther will come to his babe in the west,”
“Babe 'awes',”

“Silver sails al} out of the west,”

“Silv* sail,”

“Under'the silver moon.

Sleep my little one, sleep my preityone,”

!-thty me‘} -
“Sleep !~

The song was repeahqdl until Toddles’ ra
sponses grew far belween and ceased al

ner =<3 silence followed.
¥.73 a aloppy night,” said McArdle.
“Yes, I suppose Tom will drive slowly
from cherch.”

«] gpprehend that he will” responded
McArxdle, in the atilted “English of his
choice. 5

By the time Phoshe came back, however,
& stamping on the steps proclaimed the
family’s return from church. Mrs. Holmps
moved softly in, followed by ‘her handmaid,
Randy Thompson, who had been left and
icked up again st the school-house meeg
. Last sppeared Tom Holmes, rosy an
- , ready to stir the fire and all
‘gaimate things-as well. :
- “How do-youdo, Jack? *How do you do,
| Milton? - Somebedy give mea lift with this
v - Drusie. Howarethings

- § at'the Mounds, Jack!? You've beenkeeping

; ‘at-bome.”
* «AN going right. I've buught 2 pretty
young saddle mare, Tor T'd have ridden
hor over. t¥ show - you, but I wanted
you ‘to see ber first when she's fresh
00T Jesse Stone has spoiled the old
D i Why. aidzt you tel
e 1: P 5 you
S an animal? A Gurley
oughi to know the points of & horse, but I
‘eonld put you up to athing ortwo.”
| ““You'll say you couldn’t hsave done better
+when you see her,” said Gurley, warmly.
“Slight limbs, head well up, good shoulders,
and full of fire.”
“Qld, snd wesk in the knees, I'll be
™y =

&Just three years, and as quick as & cat”?
“There wasn’t nothin’ about horse dealin’
tn our sermon to-night,” remarked Rendy

! They went into the sitting-room, and she

Thompson, with the freedom of = long-

‘ancholy key, “and then { suppose our paths

" «]s Toddles asleap?” asked Mrs. Holmes,
warming her graceful hands.

“Yes, and snug in his crib,” said Pheebe.

] thank you so much-for relieving Randy
and me.”

I think of relieving Randy altogether,”
said Pheebe, witha laugh. “We will ex-
change work.”

“] wouldn’t be a school miss for no
money,” remarked Randy, bluntly. “Neith-
er in this deestrick nor any othes.” .

She-was a bonny woman with one small
other had been put out. Her

A PARTING GRIP OVER THE GATE.

sandy hair was knobbed tightly at the back
of her head, and as to her features they
greatly slandered a kind nature.

Wkhen Gurley started home the night was
turning sharp and clear.

Tom Holmes, continuing his talk about
the korse, walked tothe lawn gate with his
old chum. s

“Good sugar weéathér,” he commenied,
pausing there. “My men in thesugar camp 4
“re going to stir off a couple of kettles to-
morrer evening. Come over, Jack, and. try
apaddle-full. Ride that nag and let me
look at her.”

«Perhaps I will,” said Gurley:

“Ypu know the place—on the woods road
pear Black Hollow. We'll all be over
there.”

Well, count on me,” said Gurlpy. - R

“You wouldn't expect to see any of the
modern improvements. I haven’t enough
maples to make it pay. Adam and Moss
Guy boil the old way, ox the shares.”

“The ground has turned stiff,” said Gur-
ley. “I shall have a bracing walk home.
Who is this young teacher you've teken
into the house, Tom1"”

] don’t know,” replied Holmes, indiffer-
ently. “She’s some nice little thing from
nowhere. The distriet doesn’t pay enough
to employ & man.” :

“MeArdle seems to admire her.”

. “May be he does. McArdle’s a kindofa
sop. ! guess, though, he thinks she ad-
mires him.: Living directly by the school-
house as we do we're always pestered to
board the teacher. Drusie was entirely
willing to take this one inte the family, and
‘she does seem comfortable enough to have
‘about.”

«You don’t know her people?”’

«“No. Barker —the old schoolmaster—
vouches for her. She has nobody butan
idiotic brother, I believe, and she put him
out to work near her. Nice enough girl,
too. Pity she's cumbered with the idiot.
You've seen Psyche since her returni”

—cu— O S
more like swansdown than ever.”

“You can’t compiain of ill-luck, my lad,”
said Tom Holmes, as they exchanged a
parting grip over the gate.

[''0 BE CONTINUED]

THE MOTHER OF ALBINOS.

Four Very Curious Specimens of Distorted
Humanity.

(From the Americus, @z, Recorder.)
Mrs. Harriett Sperlin, colored, died
at her homnte in this city about two weeks
ago, of paralysis. iet was some-
what distingmshed by being the mother
of four genuine .albino children. She
and her husband, Jerry Sperlin, were
entirely black—that is, they had no
white blood in them. Their three first
children were 8s black as they were, and
then then the next four, in suocession,
were as white as it is possible for a hu-
pian being to be with blue eyes, which
danced about in the sockets, and white
Lair which kinked like that of the genu-
ine negro. Then the last two or three’
of their children were as black as the
first, Of the four albinos three were
girls and one a boy, and all grsw up to
man and womanhood, since which time
two of the girls have died. The boy,
Tom Sperlin, left here 8 short time ago
for Florida. The fatherof thesealbinos
ig still Yving, and says that from the
time they were five years old till they
were grown, he has been offered large
sums of money for these children by
showmen, who wished fo exhibié them
as curiosities, Some offered him a half
interest in the net proceeds and promised
a safe return of the children, but Jerry
pocitively declined all such offers, say-
ing that his conscience would not allow
him to speculate in his own flesh and
blood.

— e G —
Silk Hats And Rainy Weather.

Have you ever noticed, writes & Phila-
delphia merchant in the Hatter and Fur-
rier, that if you put your silk hat on in
the morning and forget to take your
ambrella with you it is just sure to rain
before you get beck? I can giveyou an
illnstzation which will prove my theory
conclnsively—at least 1t did so to my
mind. A Lumber of years ago I wes
living in Lancaster County, and it was
very dry;so-dry; indeed, that at many
of the country ehurches they had begon
to hold services every day to pray for
rain. Several weeks passed, however,
and still no rain. -

My uncle, with whom I was stopping,
was 8
in the efficacy of prayer fo induce the
Supreme Ruler to cpen the floodgates
of heavenand moisten the parched earth,

He attended the servicesregularly, and
poured forth many an earnest appesal.
I have no doubt but the fect that he had

{ about eighty scres of corn which was

being conpletely dried up meade him all
the more earnest, but, at any rate, when
many had given up all hope of it ever
raining again, and the more superstitions,
my uncleamong them, had made up their
minds that the end of the world was close
at hand, arrangements were made to hold
an all day service. It was lazgely atten-
ded, and my uncle that day, for the first
time since his marriage, forty years
before, got out his highsilk bat and wore
it. Ishall never forget how odd itlooked,
for, of course, it was very much out of
style, and resembled an antique relic.

Well, wounld you believe it, before he
got home big banks of clouds came up,
and T neversawitrain harder, Of course,
gs my uncle had not taken sn umbrella
with him that morning, his antique bat
was rained. The other people all attri-
buted the rain to the supplications
that were offered up that day, but I have
alwsys had another theory as to what
brought it on. I think it was becanse
my uncle wore bis silk hat.

Alluding to the democratic way of spell-
ing Undle Thurmsn’s hankercher, the
Springfield Republicansays: “Too many
letters are dangerous in politics, and the
democrats should be sparing of them if
th to make n’s meet in Novem,

ba:?” Ag Editor Watterson would

remark, go to, go to! quotha and s’death!
Dor’t two n’s meet in bandanna?

devout Christian, and slso believed per

DR. TALMAGE ON THE PRESS.

IF THE SUNDAY PAPER CAN'T BE
SUPPRESSED, CONVERT IT.

—_—

He Advlses the People to Give the Re-
porters Easychairs—Don’t Condemn All
Editors Because of One--His Idea of tho
Newspaper of the Distant Day.

The Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage preached
a very interesting sermon Sunday morn-
ing upon the sabject: ““The Pulpit and
Prinfing Press as Allies.” It was ‘the
Isst Tégnlar serm-a that the popular
divine will preach_nntil: after the sum-
mer vacation, This fact was sufficient
to more than usually crowd the great
Tabernaele -bgilding. Every inch of
Space was tafeiup and hundreds were
tarned away. Services will be-held in

Dr. Telniage took his text from Luke
xvi., 8: “The children of this world- are
in their generation wiser than the chil-
dren of light.” He said:

“Sacred stupidity and solemn incom-

and sanctified laziness are here

rebuked by Christ. He says worldlings

‘| are wider awake for opportunities thfil

are Christians. Men of the world grab
oceasions, while Christian people let the
most valnable ooccasions drift by unim-
proved.

<A marked illustration of the fruth of
‘that maxim is in the slowness of the
Christien religion to take possession of
the secular printing press. The oppor-
tunity is open and has for some time
been open, but the ecclesiastical courts
and the churches and the ministers of
religion zre for the most part allowing
the golden -opportunity to pass unim-
proved. That the epportunity is open
T declarsfrom the fact that all the secu-
lar newspapers are glad of any religious
fucts or statistics that you present them.

| Any_ animated and stirring srticle re-

lating to religious themes they would
gladly print. - They thank you for any
information in regard to churches. Ifa

Church or Christian institution, you
counld go into any newspaper of the land
and heve the truth stated. Dedica-
tion services, ministeri ordimﬁorlls and
ral installations, cornerstone laying
g??:ochureh, anniversary of a charitable
society will have reagonable space in any
gecular journal, if it bave previousnotice
given. 1f I had some great injastice
done me, there is not an editorial or a
reportorial room in the United States
into which I could not go and get my-
self set right, and that is true of any
well-known Christi Already the
daily secular press during the course of
each week publishes as much religious
information as does the weekly religious
press. Why, then, does not our glorious
Christianity embrace these i
opportunities? I have before me a sub-
ject of first and last importance: .
shall we secure the secular press g
Piighher reinforcement to religin
thepuipitz— oo
«The first thing towsrd this result
cessation of indiseriminate I i
againct newspaperdom. You might as
well denounce the legil profession be-

bargain mekers, as to slam-bang news-
-papers because there are recreant editors
and unfair reporters and -uncledn
columns. :
“If instead of fighting newspapers we
sperd the same length of time and the
same vehemence in marshalling their
help in religiouns directions, we would be
as much wiser as the man who gets con-
sent of the railroad superintendent to
fasten a car to theend of a reil train,
shows better sense than he who rons his
wheelbarrow up the track to meet and
drive back the Chicago limited express.
The silliest thing that a man ever does
is to fight a newspaper, for you may
have the floor for ntterance perhaps one
day in the week, while the newspaper
bas the floor every day of the week.
Napoleon, though & mighty man, had
many weaknesses, and one of the weak-
est things he ever did was to threaten
that if the English newspapers did not
stop their adverse criticism of himself
he wonld with 400,000 bayonets cross
the Channel for their chastisement.
“Don’t fight newspapers, Aftack
provokes attack. Better wait till the
excitement blows over and then go in
and get justics, for get it yon will if you
have patience and common sense and
equipoise of disposition, It onght to be
s mighty sedative that there is an encr-
mous amonnt of common sense in the
world, and you will eventually be taken
for what you are really worth, and you
cannot be puffed up and you cannot be
written down, and if you sre the enemy

{ of good society that fact will come out,

‘and if you are the friend of good society
that fact will ke established.

I know what I am talking about, for I
-can draw on my own experience.
| the respectable newspapers as far as I
know sre my friends now. Bat many
of you remember the time when I was
the most continnously and meenly
attacked man in this couniry. God gave
me grace not to answer back and I kept
gilencs for ten years, and much grace it
required. Wiat I said was
and iwisted into just the opposite of
what I did say. My person was ma-
ligned and I was represented as a gor-
gon, and I was malicionsly deseribad by
sons who had never seen r.., 2s &
monstrosity in mind, body and soul.
There were millions of people who be-
lieved that there was a large sofa in this
pulpit, although we never bad anything
bat a ebair, and that doring the smgmeg
by the congregation 1 was accustom
to lie down on that sofa and dangle my
feet over the end. Lying New York
correspondents for ten years misrepre-
sented onr chureh services, but we
waited and people from every neighbor-
hood of Christendom came here to find
the magnitude of the falsehood concern-
ing the church and concerning myself.”

TATAMAGR’S DEBT TO THE PRESS,

¢sA reaction sat in and now we have
justice, full jastice, more than justice,
and as much over-praise as onca we had
under-appreciation, and no man that
ever lived was so mfuch indebrétognito the
newspaper press for op to
preach the (.;:ospel as 1 am.PoYountgmen
in the ministry, younz men in all pro-
fessions and occupations, wait. You
can afford to wait. 'fake rough misrep-
resentation as a Turkish towel to start
up your languid circulation, or a system
of massage or Swedish movement, whore
pokes and palls and twists and thraosis
ere salntary treatment. There is only
one person you need to manage, and
that is yourself. Keep your disposition
sweet by communion with the Christ
who answered not again, the society of
genial people, and walk ontin the sun-
shine with your hat off, and you will
come out all right: And don’t join the
crowd of people in our dsy who spend
much of their timedamning newspapers.

«“Again: In this effort to secure flLe
secnlar press as a mightier re-inforce-
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the ehureh for some weeks yet, the as-)

wrong has been done to any Christian|

cent | G

perverted | C

ment of zeligion and the palpit, let us
make it fhe avenue of reliéic’?us informa-
tion. Ifiyouputthe facts of churches
shd denominations of Christians only
into théneorum.n of religions papers,
which do'not in this country have an
age ©f more than 10,000 subgeribers,

a%e you done ag compared with

do if you put .these ‘facts

little demominatipn must have “its’

OTgan, | rted at grest e . when
with o:m the “ontlay a coiﬁfiﬁ!—.’or
half a column of room might be fented
in some gemi-omnipotent secdlar publi-
cation, snd so the religious “information
would l? sent round and round the
world. Ss5e e
*“The Borld moves so swiftly to-dey
| that news Nweek old is stale,” . Give- us
allthe gzt church facts and all the
revival tiffivgs the next'mogning or the
s ity VLS
ri who propose. #0."start & new
B R s
sersalready started.”” Phe-biggest
finamgil] hole ever dng in_this’Arberican
contineint is the hole I which:go0d peo-
ple trow their money when thoy sterta
nOWIpape- SaLek ey
quick a way of getting rid of money
%tging stock in s gold minein Cgorgg&
more:printing presses, but the
uve -of those already -established: Al
their cylinders, all their steam power, all
their peds, all their types, all their
editorial ,chsirs and reportorial rooms
are available if you would engage them
in behalf 6f civilization and Christianity.
_ GIVE THE REPORTERS EASY CHAIES,

“Again: If you would secure the
secular press as a mightier reinforce-
ment of religion and the pulpit, extend
“the widest and highest Christian coarte-
sies to the represenatives of journalisén.

Give them essy chairs and plenty of
room when they come to report oceasions.
For the most party they are gentlemen
of education and refinement, graduatés
of coileges, with families to support by
their literary craft, many of them weary-
-with the push of & business that is pre-
carions and fluctuating, each one of them

the avenne of information to thousands
of readerd, their impression of the ser-
vices t6 B¢ the impression sadopted by
multitudes. They are connecting links

between a sermon or a song or a prayer
and this great population that tramp up
snd down the streets day by day and year
by yesr, with their sorrows nncomforted
and their sins unpardoned. More than
eight hundred thounsaud people in. Brook-
lyn and less than seventy-five thomsand
in churches; 8o that onr cities are not so
much preached to by ministers of religion
as by reporters, 5 i
«Put all journalists into our prayers
and sermons, Of all the hundred thou-
sand sermons preached to-day, there will
not be three preached to journalists, and
probably not one. Of ail the prayers
offered for classes of men innumerable,
the prayers offered for this most potential
‘class willke so few and rare that they
wehta preachers’ idiosyneracy.
Wrill never be brought to
vival of religion sweeps
nd takes rgg the kingdom
edriorsand reportérs, compositors,
en and newsboys. And if you have
-enzagh to pray for-that and toil
had better get out of our
ot join the other side, for you

| are eeBalievers who make the wheels of

‘the Liord’s chariot heavily.

*iThe great final battle between trnth
and error, the Armsageddon, Lthink, will
not be fought with-swords and shellsand
guns, but with- pens—quill “péns, steel
pens, gold pens, fountain pens—and, be-
fore that, the pens must be . converted.

"The most divinely honored weapon of
the past has been tha pen, and the most
divinely honored weapon, of the future
will be the pen; prophet’s pen and evan-
gelist’s pen and apostle’s pen, followed
by editor’s pen and reporters’ pen and
guther’s pen. God save the pen! The
wing of the apocalyptic angel will be the
printed page. The printing press will
roil ahead of Christ’s chariot fo clear the
way. -

THE SUSDAY NEWSPAPER.

<But some one might ask, wounld you
make the Sanday newspapers also s re-
enforcement? Yes, I would. Ihavelearn-
&d to take things as they are. I would
like to see the much scoffed at 0ld Puritan
Sabbaths come “back egain. I do nof
think the modern Sundey will turn out
any better men and women than were
your grandfathers end grandmothers
under the old-fashionzd - Sunday. .To
say nothirg of other results, Sundsy
newspapers are killing editors, reporters,
compositors and pressmen. Every map,
woman and child is entitled to twenty-
four hours of nothing to do. If the
newspapers put on another set of hands,
that does not relieve ihe editorial and
reportorial room of ite eares and respon-
gibilities, Our literary men die fast
enough without killing them with Sunday
work. But the Sundsy newspaper has
come to stay. It will stay & good deal
longer than anivufi usstay. What, then,
shall wedo? ploreall those who have
anything to do with issuring it to fill it

1 | with moral and religious information, live

sermons and facts elevating. Urgethem
that all divorce cases be dropped and in-
stead thereof have good advice as to how
husbands and wive ought to live lovingly
together. Putinsmall type the behavier
of the swindling church member and in
large type the eontribution of some
hristian man toward an asylum for
fesble-minded children or a seaside sani-
tarinm.
«Urge all managing editors to put
meanness and impurity in tfype pearl or
agate and and charity and fidelity and
Christian consistency in brevier or bour-
geois, 1f wecannot drive out the Sunday
newspaper let us have the Sunday news-
pepers converted. The fact is thab the
modern Sunday newsgaper isa greatim-
rovement on the old Sunday newspaper.
t a beastly thing was the Sunday
newspaper thirty years ago! It was
enough to destroy a man’s respectsbility
to leave the end of it stricking out of his
coat pocket. What editorials! What
adverfisements! ‘What pictures! The
modere Sunday newspaper is as much
an improvement on the old-time Sunday
newspaper as one hundred is rore than
twenty-five; in other words, above 75 per
cent. improvement. Who knows but
that by prayer and kindly consultation
with our literary friends we may have it
liftad into & positively religious sheet
printed on Saturday might and only dis-
tributed, like the American Messehger,
or the Missionary Journzal, or the Sun-
dsy-School Advoeate, on Szbbath morn-

[INTER

“¢A1l things are possible with God, and
my fuith is up until nothing in the way
of religious victory would surprise me.
All the newspaper printing presses of the
earth are going to be the Liord’s and tele-
graph and telephore and type will yet
announce nations born in a daBy. e
first book ever printed was the Eible, by
Faust snd his son-in-law, Schoeffer, in
1460, and that consecration of typetothe
Holy Seriptures was a prophecy of tke
great mission of printing for the evange-
lization of all the nations.

«“Again: We shall secure the seculiar
press as a mightier re-enforcement of
religion and the pulpit by making our
religious utterences more interesting and

—

through the daily popers, wbicl disre
bundredsof thonsands of readders. Ex

“bften given | press en slly in Christian work is

Tt is almost as good m&z

spirited, andthen the press will reproduce
them, On the way tochurch, some fifteen
years ago, a jonrnalist said a thing that
‘| has kept me ever since thinking. ‘Are
you going to give us any points to-day?
‘What do you mean?” Iasked. Hesaid:
‘I mean by that anything that will be
striking enough to be remembered.’
FPhen 1 said to myself, what right have
|- %@ in our pulpits and Sunday school i
take the time of people if we have
nothing to say thet S -memorable?

“The tendency of eriticism in the
theological seminaries is to tile off from
our young men all the sharp points and
make them too smooth for any kind of
execuiion. What we want, all of us
more point, less humdrum. If we say
the right thing in the right way the press
will be glad to echo and re-echo it.
‘Sabbath school teaches, reformes, young
men and old men in the ministry, what
we all want if we are to muke the priniiﬂ;:g
i at
awhich the reporter spoxen of suggested
—points, sharp ints,  mernorable
poiuts. - Bat if the thing be dead when
uttered by living voice, it will be a
hundredfold more dead when it is laid
out in cold rype. :

“Now, as you all have something to
do with the newspaper press, either in
+issning a paper or in reeding if, either
-a8 produces or patrons, either as sellers
or purchasers of the printed sheet,
propose on this Sabbath morning, Jane
17, 1888, a treaty fo be signed between
the chureh and the prinfing press, a
treaty to be ratified by millions of good
people if we rightly fashien it; a treaty
promising that we we will help each other
in onr work of trying to illumine and
felicitate the world, we by voice, yoa by
pen; we by speeking only that which is
worth printing, you by printing only
that which is fit to speak. You help us
and we will help you. Side by side be
these two poteut agencies nntil the
judgment day, when we must both be
serutinized for our work, healthiul or
blasting. The two worst ¢ff men in that
day will be the minister of religion ahd
the editor if the editor if they wasted
their opportanity. Both of us are engi-
neers pf long express trains of intluence,
and we will run them into a depot of
light or tumble them off the embankmets.

CO%EETING A SCOFFING EEPORTER,

“Abont thirteen years ago a represen-
ative of an important newspaper took his
seat in this ehurech one Subbath night
abont five pews from the front of this
pulpit. He took out pencil and reporter’s
pad, resolved to oaricature the whole
scene. When the musie began he began,
ard with his pencil he derided thst, and
then he derided the prayer, and then de-
rided the reading of the Seriptures, and,
then began to deride the sermon. Bat,
he says, for some reason his hand bagan
to tremble, and he, rallying himself,

ed his pencil and started again,
but broke down again, and then puf
pencil and paper in his pocket and his
head down on the front of the pew and
began to pray. At the close of the
service he came up and asked for the
prayers of others and gave his heart to
God, and though still engaged in news-
paper work, heis an evangelist, and hires

bath afternoon preaches Jesus
the la,

«And the men of that profession are
going to come in & body tiroughont the
country. Iknow huudredsof them, and
a more genisl or highly edncated class of
men it would be hard to find, and, though
the tendency of their profession may be
toward skepticism, an organized, com-
mon-sense Gospel invitation would fetch
them to the frontof all Christian endeav-
or. Men of the pencil and pen, in all
departments, you need the help of
Christian religion. In the day when
people want fo get’ their newspapers at
three cents, and are hoping for the time
when they can get any of them ai one
cent, and, as a consequence, the at}

Christ to

taches
of the printing press are by the thon-
sand ground under the cylinders, yoa
want God to take care of you and your
families. Somse of your best work is as
much unsppreciated as was ‘Milton’s
Paradise Lost,’ for which the anthor re-
ceived $25; and the immortal poem,
‘Hohenlinden,” of Thomas Campbell,
when he first offered it for publication,
apd in the column called ‘Notices to
Co: ndents’ appeared the srords:
“To T. C.—The lines commencing, “On
Linden when the sun was low,” are mnot
up to our standard. Poetry is not T.
C.’s forte.’

Oh, men of the pencil and pen, amid
your unappreciated work you need en-
couragement and yom - can have it.
Printers of all christendom, editors, re-
porters, compositors, pressmen, pub-
lishers and readers of that whih is
printed, resolve that you will not write,
set up, edit, issue or read anything that
debases body, mind or soul. 1n the
name of God, by the laying on of the
hands of faith and prayér, ordein the
printing press for righteousness and
liberty and salvation. .21l of ushave
some influence that will help in the right
dizection. Let us put our hands to the
wirk, imploring God to hasten the con-
summation.”

A Confederate Home.

RALTIMORE, Juae 20.—A special meeting
of the Society of the Army and Navy of
the Confederate Statesin the State of Mary-
land and the Assocation of the Maryland
Line was held last night to make arrange-
ments for the opening of the Home for
Brokendown and Indigent Soldiers of the
Confederate Army at Pikesville on the 27th
insiant.

Captain G. W. -Booth presided and in
calling the meeting to order said be wished
to give emphatic denisl to some current ex
pressions that the movement of the ex Con-
federates in Maryland in establishing .a
home was inimical to and astanding men-
ace to thegovernment of ourcountry. *In
some sense,” he said, ~‘the cause of the
Confederacy may be called a ‘lost cause,’
but there are some things that itsadhereats
did not part with in their - surrender,
potably among which was their manhood,
their honor and thelr citizenship.

““The memoties of the past are ours and
doubly precious, because they are among.
the few things left to us of that strife in
whick we made a record that will go down
to all time and be of interest to coming
generations as a display of courage and
self-sacrifice seldom witnessed in the world’s
history. As brave men we fought for our
convictions; as honest-men we have loyally
abided the issue of the contest, but as true
men we propose to keep bright the memo-
ries of our fallen and to preserve and pro-
tect our helpless living.”

Methodist Nups,

Methodist puns are to.be a noveity in
feminine experience. They were created
by the Methodist General Conference, after
a careful consideration of the subject by
the committee on missions. The commit-
tee reported favordbly, and the Conference
inserted in the discipline of the Thurch a
section regulating them. They are to be
called deaconesses, and they will be very
similar to the nuns of the Roman Catholic
Church, except that they are not to take
vows of life service or of celibacy. No-
thing more definite than that was done by
the 5onference‘ but the impression is that
the Methodist nuns will wear distinctive
costumes, and live in houses by themszlves,
They will minister to the poor and the sick,
care for orphans, and céo other work of
charity.—N. Y. Sun.

.

a hall a3 his own expsnse and every Seb-1

NO USE TO.gBUMBL.E‘. 7

Messrs.” Editors: There has been
some nnfavorable weather during the
spring for the crops, particularly
cotton. The hard rains and cold
nights did not seem to hurt the grass,
bat it did retard the growth of cotton
and it gave gronnd to do a -liftle
grumbling, which is aliways in order
about this time in the season, or in
other w I+ -is fashionable, and
fashion rilés the world almost in any-
thing, - == Hi
I think the tune will change, the
nights are now warm and the days-are
hot and no doubt the plow and hoe
are going at full speed, which will zct
like magic on crops. There is no use
getting blue orout of heart abouta
cottou crep 80 earlv in the season.
There is more cutcome in cotton:than
any other plan; I know. Youimay
neglect cotton and let it: get gradly for
nearlv ©'week and it may look Small
and meau, but give it good work and
have a little dry and hot weather-and
the outcome will dsionish auy man.
Cotton may in thize weeks from this
date look like it had never been stunted
by anything. You can’t count on
anrthing as to what cotton will do
uutil July. Itis important to have a
«nod stand and give itgood work. Good
szasons from the first of July may
make a good crop. The most im-
portant time for making cotton is the
time of making rhe fruit, and we may
have a good time yet. ‘I have seen
early cotton make a fiwe crop, and L
have seen late plapted cotton make
jnst as good and frequently better.
Eariy and late planting may make
good crops the same season.

This yesr 1t may-be said, all is late
from the laie spring, but the stand is
cood. Batif th2 land is good and it
receives proper work yon may look
for a good crop. .

No one ought to be blue, as at
present, evervthing looks likz the
crop will soon be as good as. the
ground can make it. If upland corn
ie not pretty gcod it is somebody’s
fanlt. There is good reason Wwhy
bottom corn shoild look badly, bat on
lowlands and rich land corn can comg
out. * Old apland will not.come ont
much, as it ought to be well forward
by the middle of June. If every
farmer will worl hard, and plenty of
rain falls in July and August, there is
no doubt about = fair cotton crop, and
if the price should get up to ten cents
per pound money will be plentifal.

5 Jas. Pacan.

r

————————
THECAUSE OF POVERTY.

Messrs. Editors: I'me gwine ter gib
yer some reson whi the pepul is alwa
crien poverty De farmer is biggest
blame carse he put his big traw hat
and go to de field scon in de mornin
wen'itcool and de nigger will holer
and Loop an’ wark so bard don.ded
white man go back to de house an’ set
in .a.cool place well satisfied. Den de
nigger go to hunt water and stay long
den come bac work a litile den some-
ting rong wid his foot, de sun dnn got
hot now, and de nigger go and cool
himself he know de white man not
coming out in de hot sun an’ so de.
nigger in de field sees a good time
ebry day .

* de white man trust too much to de
nigger in de field by himself when. de
nigger won’t work for himself much
less de white man de farmeL sa itis
de merchant an’ de laryer an’ de
docter dat rhake de time so hard when
three-thirds of de white men set up in

eten too an’ . comes oui behind am
blame de merchent 2
Oue thing certain de white man is
oot to gine de feald his tention if he
don’t g1b it his laber or heé will come
out behind eber time gib mi name
some time ;

ITEMS FROM BLACEKSTOCH.

The commencement exercises of the
Blackstock High School under Prof.
L. W. Dick, assisted by Miss Marion
Durham, closed on Thursday evening
last. The exercises were very inter-
esting, all the stude nts doing honor Lo
themselves.

We nsually have some of the young
people of Winnsboro at our entertain-
ments, bat noticed none at this, though
Chester had several present, amorg
them three candidates.

At a meeting of the-board of trus-
tees held a few days since, Prof. L. W.
Dick was unanimously re-elected prin-
cipal. It is revorted that Miss Dar-
ham does not e¢xpect to teach the
eusuing year. :

Mr. John L. Douglass and his sister,
Miss Kate, have receutly returned
from Hampton, S. C., where they have
been teaching for the past year.

Willie Hicklin has also returned
from Fort Mill, where he has bzen
attending school .under Prof. A. R.
Banks.

Our town has rather a quiet appear-
ance since the closing”of the school. -

Miss Sandifer, of York county, is
visiting Mrs. Daniel H. Stevenson.

Oar town is still building up. M.
A. B. Donglass is erecting another
dwelling house which he expects to
vent. Two or three others contem-
plate building coon. X,

LINKS FREOM LONGTOWN.

Farmers are busy harvesting their
grain crops. Corn planted on lowland
is generally damaged by recent hard
rains, but we still have a fair average
stand. Cotton issmall and about two
weeks late, but looks healthy and is
growing fast. We have had four or
five days of fine cotton growing
weather—hot days and warm nights.
More fertilizers have been used in this
neighborhood this season than last.
Farm labor is scarce and in demand.

zstures are better than usual in this
section. Gardensare’good where they
were worked. The sorghum crop is
fire. Many farmers contend that it is
a fine food for horses and mules, and
should be fed as soon as the seed
begins to turn. Stack is in good con-
dition. : :

Our school, taunght by Mrs. Eli
Harrison, in upper Longtown, has
closed for the summer, and will be
opened again about the 1st October.
Also, the school “taught by Miss Jane
Wade in lower Longtown closed on
last Wednesday. Ilealth of our sec-
tion is good at present. J.

shade an’ ete rations on alean an’ good |

A LADY BEROUGHT TO TIME.

How a Smart Agent Collected an Old Bill
from a Society Woman.
(From the Pitisburg Herald )

Notlong since there lived af one of the
principal hotels'in this city a lady of-
means, It is said that in round numbers .
she was worth more than $100.C9%.  She
dressed very handsomely, kepta carriaga
and pair; and moved in what’ ’s
Jeemes would call “the uppeh suckles”
of society. There is no need toidentity

ha&:lroaely. 2 S
striking peculiarity—the only one-
e
-paying ealwsys ¢ ¥
her hotel bill, and the other bills whp:‘:n'
the .maintenance of her establishment
pm%need—tﬁne livery ?lnhlé,s bill, Bf::ex'- :
ample—were puactually paid,_ But_ all
others she incurred she new if sha
could by any means avoid doing 80,

I am told that she nséd to drive up to~

a first class store,.order g sealskin B
o few silk dresses; diamonds, or S
fo be sent to her hotél, saying that she.
would coll arcundin aysand
for them,
and that was the end of it. Bills -
sent again, but my lady ignored them
altogether. She had oblained the goods
in the first place because she was knowu
tobe a weslthy woman and of. good
stending in society. For the same resson
she was not sued when she refused to pay.
- Her many wealthy and honest friends
mightbeoffended if she were sued, was the
storekeepers’ reaspn, and they bora tha
loss as well as thev conld.

She would never have paid a cent on
any of say & dozen large billsif a smsrt
collection agent had not applied & novel
screw to her pceketbook. :

The collection agentin question heard
of this fax:ihionable deadbeat’s perform-
ances, and as he was drumming his heels
1in an 8x12 office on Grant street in” an-
profitableidleness at the time, he thought
he could afford to risk his time—he had
nothing else to risk—in experimenting
apon. her,

Accordingly he called upon one of her
ereditors to whom she owed a bill of
2400. He asked the merchant ) allow
him to try to collect the.bill. The mer-
chant warned him that it would belabor
lost, but the collector was willing to make
the attempt. He gota promise of 50
per cent. of the entire bill if he conld
collect it.

Then he set to work. He wrote the
lady a polite note asking herto call at
his office. It was not answered. He .
wrote a little sharper note. No answer -
came. Then he stated his claim in very
plain letters and figures on & postal card,
The laly herself came in great agitation
to answer the card. She protested
against the use of postal cards, which the
hotel clerks, the bellboys and everybody
could read.

¢Pgy the bill, madam,” said the ecol-
lector, ““and I'll wait upon you myself
with the reccipt.”

He got $200 on account at that seasion.
The balance came-the next day.

The merchant was delighisgand id
the 50 per cent, commission gladly. Then
the every store of any

s lady he
ituchmpashe'mnld.lfm{ofm
bought for a mere song. =

He had some liftle difficulty in tarning -
all these bad debts into cash; but he
always fell back on the. card
-squeezer, and it always did its work
quickly & y. B
Inall, I am told that his profit on
these fransaction amonnted to more than
$2,000. I know it started him in busi-
;eas,and%snghhtgsﬁa;l ocourred since

anuary, W] 'was penniless,
to-day he has a profiiable eollection
agency and two brick houses of his own.
———————

IT EXOUKS DYNAMINE ALL HOLLOW.

Emmensite Busns Under Water and Holds
Plate Armor in Contempt.
(From the New York Star.)

In an old hounse near Harrison West-
chester county, built in Revolutionary
times, resides Dr. Stephen &. Emmens,
the inventor of a new explogive. Four
12-ounee charg=s of Emmansite were in-
serted into two borings in an immense -
rock not far from the house and exploded
in the usnal way, breaking the hard stone
into thonsagds of fragments. The whole
displacement by the explosive was rough-
ly estimated at thirty-six tons by expert
engineers who were present, there being
represenatives of the ‘United States,
France and Japan. o

Some iron plates six inches square and
one-quaater of an inch thick were sus-
pended by threads from each corner, on
which was placed and exploded s one
and half ounce charge of nitro i
giving a slightdent; oneand a ounce
cartridge of dynamite on another plate
produced s saucer-sheped indentation,
while the Emm:nsite knocked -2 hole
right through the plate. A conical shell
weighing sixty-six and a hslf ponnds
was placed on 2 steel platform, having a:
“spud” in the centre to fif the interior
of the projectile, on which it is put after
being charged with the explosive; the
discharge threw the ghell twen;{oafeet
further than any of the othér explosives
necd, The descending lnomp of irom-
made s well-like grave for itself down
somewhere near China. - _
Target practice withs Springfield rifle .
using seventy grains of gunpow&et sent -
a bullet throngh three deal boards 1%
inches thick, while fifteen grains of the -
terror under discussion drove the reg-
ulstion bullet through five boards and
no one knows how many more it would
have gone through if an inch thick iron
plate had not stopped its wild motive
power. .

A novelty in experiments was rescied
when some of this material was lighted
with a match and thrown under water
where 1t continued to burn ing the
‘waiar bubble and boil. Certainly

fire has not been cremated as this terrible
modern product plainly shows. The ex-
plosive is a yellow candy-looking stuff,
and is ess, and pust be fired by
powerful detonating caps inserted within
the cariridges.

Seelng Witlr a Eabbit's Eye.

Bavtnrore, Jure 18.—The operation of
transplanting a clear piece of a rabbit’s
cornez into the blind eye of a patient, per-
formed ten days ago at the Presbyterian
Eye and Ear Cherity Hospital, has proved
a success. At the end of a week the ban-
dages were removed and the eye e
to the light. The piece of the rabbit’s
cornea was completely united to the human
ey:dand l:hu,d m:in o the ed o& the hole
made in the eye opposite the il
The clear graft has bem%:e cloudy igupthe
process of uniting to .. L'man eye. Al-
ready, however, it h ¢ »om aenced to clear
up, and the man is beginuing to see. This
he has not done for three years, whenthe
eyes were destroyed by lime., The opera-
tion of transplanting in the left eye was so
satisfactory that two days since Dr. Chis-
olm made 2 similar operation on the right
eye. .

In Death Valley, Arizons, there sre
thousands of acres covered withadeposit
of borax two feet thick, and, adjoining
it, almost equal quanities of salt, lime
andsods. The piace is nenety feet below
gea level, and is evidently the bed of a
dried-up ocean,
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